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raygnement 


Live lonze thenoble Phaner of our age, 
Our fiyre Elizaour Zabera fayre. 

Dian. And loe befidethis rare ſulemmrie, 
And ſacrifice theſe dames are wcnt to doe, 
A fauour far in deed contratiekinde, 
Bequeathed is vntothy worthynes, 


* has delinereth the ball of golde to the Q weenes owng hands. 


a- 


| prize from heauen and heauenly goddeſſes, 
 MAcceptitthen,thy dueby Dians dome, 
Praiſe of the wiſedome, beautie andthe ſtate, 
Thar beſt becomes thy peereles excelleticie. 
Ven. So fayre Eliza, Venus doth refigne, 
The honour of this honour tobe thine, 
Tun. So is the queene of heauen content likewiſe, 
To yelde tothee her title in the prize. 
Pal. So Pallas yeeldes the prayſe hereof rothee, 
For wiſedome,princely ſtate,and peercleſle beautie. 


EPILOGYS. 
CE $ Vine dinfelix vots hominiimque Deimgue. 
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raygnement 
Live fonze the noble Phoenix of our age, 
Oar f:yre Elizaour Zabeta fayre. 

Dian. And loe beſide this rare ſulemmrie, 
And ſacrifice theſe dames are went to doe, 
A fauour far in deed contratiekinde, 
Bequeathed is vnto thy worthynes, 


= by delinereth the ball of golde to the Q yeenes owng hands. 


* 


| prize from heauen and heauenly goddeſſes, 
 MFcceptit thengthy dueby Dians dome, 
Praiſe of the wiſedome;, beautie and the ſtate, 
That beſt becomes thy peereles excelleticie. 
Ven. So fayre Eliza, Venus doth refigne, 
The honour ofthis honour tobe thine, 
Iun. So is the queene of heauen content likewiſe, 
To yelde tothee her title 1n the prize. 
Pal. So Pallas yeeldes the prayſe hereof tothee, 
For wiſedome, princely ſtate,and peercleſle beautiey 
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The Prologue, 
Mi? Sacred Majeſtie, whoſe great deſerts, 

Thy ſubjeeF England ; nay, the world admires 
Which heavn grant ſtill increaſe : Q may your praiſe 
Multiplying with your houres, x.hb ons fill raiſe, 
Embrace your Councel : Love, with Faith them guide, - 
That both as one bench by the others ſide ; & 
$0 ray your life paſſe on, and runne ſo even, 

That your firme zeal plant you a Throne in Heaven : 

where ſmiling Angels ſhall ens praryen be, 

From blemiſht Traitours, ſlain d with perjurie. 

And «5 the Night's inferionr tothe Day, 

So beall earthly Regions toyour ſway. 

Be as the Sunne to Day, the Day to Night, 

For from your beams Europe ſhall borrow light - 
Mirth drown your boſome ; faire Delight your minde, 
CAnd may onr paſtime your contentment finde. 


Extt, 
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Ten perſons may eaſily play it. 


| v The King and Romels, Yor 0ts Be | 


"OS 

King Falentia, Tr nee + : | 

Mucedorus the Prince of \ 27 OMe. | 

Valemzs, 4 i | 
Anſelmo, Ui ne f 
» Amadine the Kings Daughter Vor nee 
of Aragon, | > 
Segaſio a Nobleman, Yor 0nts-- 


M1 
Envy 5 Tremelio a Captaine 5 or nee- 
Bremo awilde man, f T. 


Comedy, a Boy, an old Woman, for one. + | 


Atenra, Amadimes maid, \s 


Collina Connſeller,a Meſſenger -L for one: { 


{ 
| 
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Mouſe the Clowne, 


_ 


A moſt pleaſant Comedie gof 
Mucedorus the Kings Sonne of Valenti;, 


and Amadine the Kings Daughter * 
of CAYAg0n, 


Enter 5 omedy joyfnlly,with a Garland of Bayes on herbead, A A 


; Hy lo, thus dce lhope to pleaſe 3, 
5 Muſick revives, and mirthis tolerable -. 
5). & F Comedy play thy part and pleaſe; 
a2 Make merry them that come ro joy with hens ; 
oy chen good Gentiles, I hopero make you laugh ; 
Sound forth Bellona's Glver tuned (trings; 
Timefits us well, the day and place is ours- 

Enter Envy, bis armes naked, beſmeared with blond, 

Envy. Nay ſtay minion;ſtay, there liesa block ; 
Whar all on mirth ? Ile interrupt your tale, | 
And mix your mufick witha Tragickend. 
{ omedy. What monſtruovs vgly hagge is this, 
That dares controle the pleaſures of our will ? 
Vaunrt churliſh Curre beſmeard with gory bloud, 
That ſeentit ro check the bloſſome of Delight, 
And till the ſound of fiveet Bellona's breath ;_ ,, 
Bluſh monſter bluſh, and poſt away with ſhame, 
That ſeek'ſt diſturbance of a Goddefle name. 
Envy, Poſt hence thy ſelfrhou counterchecking Tome 
1 will poſſeſſe this habit ſpight of rhee, 
And gaine the glory ofthis wiſhed port, 
Ie thunder muſick ſhall appale the Nymphs, 
And make them ſhiver their clactering firings, 
Flying for ſucconr to their Daniſh Caves, 
Sound Drummes within, andery Stab, fab. 

Hearken, thon ſhalt heare noiſe 
Shall fill the aire with ſbrillng fonnd ; 


And | 


The Comedy of Mucedoris. 


' And chynder muſick tothe Gods above : 


Aars ſhall himfelf breatlie. downe 

A peereleſſe Crowne upon brave Envies head, 
Andraiſe his chiyall wich a lafting famne : 

In thigWave muſick Exvie takes delight, 

Whefe T may ſeerhemwallow in their bloud, 

To ſpurne at Arms andLegsquire ſhivered off, 

And hearethe cries of many thouſands ſlaine : 

How lik'ſt chou chis my Trull? *cis ſport alone for me. 

Come. Vaunt bloudy Curre, nurſt up with Tygers aps 
That {6 doſt quaile a womans minde : 

Comedy is milde, gentle, willing for ropleale, 

And ſeeks to gainethe love of all eſtates; 
Delighting in mirth, mixt all with lovely tales; 
Andbringerh things with creble joy to paſſe. 

Thou bloudy, envious, diſdainerof mens joyes; 
Whoſe name is fraught with bloudy ftratagems, 
Delights in naching but inſpoile and death, 
Where chou mayſt crample in their luke warme bloud, 
And graſpe cheirhearts within thy curſed pawes : 
Yer vaile thy minde, tevenge thee ngt.on me, 

A filly woman begg it at thy hands; _ 

Give methe leave coner our my Play: 

Forbeare this place, I btmbly crave thee hence, 
And mix nor death 'mongſt pleaſing Comedies, . 
That crears noughr'elfe bur pleaſure-and delight; > 
Ifany ſparke of humane teſts'in thee, . 
Forbeare, be gone, tender the ſuic of me. _ 

Envy. Why fol will; forbearance ſhallbe ſuch, 
As treble death ſhall crofle thee with deſpight, 
And make thee mourne where moſi thou joyeſt, 
Turning thy mirch into a deadly. dole, 

Whirling thy pleaſares witha peale of death, 
And drench thy methods in aſca of bloud : 
Thus will I doe : Thus ſhall Theare withrthee, 
And more, r6yex thee with a deeper Hight, 
Twill with threats of bloud begintheplay, 
Fayouring thee with Envy atid with Hare. 


T he Ctweds of Mikcodurug, * 
oy earyns aww ores gore 
I will defend chem in defpight of thee : 
And though thou thinkeft with Tragick fames 
To prove my Play unto my great dilgrace 3 
I force it nor, I ſcorne what thoncanlt doe: 
lle grace it fo, thy felf ſhall ir confefle, 
From Tragick fiuffe, tobe a pleaſant Comedie. 

Envy. Why then Comedie ſend the Attors forth, 
And 1 will croſle the firſt Rep of their Trade, 

Making them feare the very darc of death. 

(om. And Ile defend them maugre all thy ſpight 3 
So ngly fiend farewell cill cime ſhall ſerve, : 
That we may meet to parley forthe beſt. 

Envy, Content Credee, Ile go ſpread my branch, 
And icartered bloſſomes from mine envious Tree, 
Shall prove two Monſters ſpoyling of theirjoyes. Exit, 

Sound 


ound. 
Enter AMlucedorus, and Anſelmo bu friend. 

HMuc. Anſelmo ? Anſel. My Lord and friend, 
Whoſe deare affections boſome with my hearr, 
And keeptheir domination ihoneOrbe ; 
W hence nere diſloyalty ſhall root it forth, 
Bur faith plant firmer in your chotſereſpe&t, 

HMnc. Much blame were mineif 1 ſhould other deeme, 
Nor cancoy fortune contrary allow - 
Bur my A»ſe/mo, loth I amo fay,I muſt enftrange that friend- 
Miſconſtrue nor, 'tis from rheRealme, not thee - ſtup: 
Though Lands part Bodies, Hearts keep company: 
Thou know'ſt that I imparted ofren have 
Private relations with my Royall Syre 
Had, as concerning beanteons Amadine, 
Rich Aragers bright Jewell : whoſe face (fome fay) 
That blcoming Lillies never ſhone ſo gay : 
Excelling,not exceli'd ; yer leſt Report 
Dces mangle Verity,boaſting of wha is not ' 
Wing'd with Deſire, thither Ile ſtraight repaire, 
And be my fortunes as my thoughts are, faire. 

Anſel. Will you forkake Valenti? leave the Court by 


—— —_—— —— —— 


Abſent you com chetye ofgveteignty, ) 
Do not {weer Prince, adventure on that HY 
Since danger lurkseach where, bewon! — 3 "ied 

Auc. Deſiſt diſlwafion; - - 3 vo ST 3es- 
Myrefolucionbrooks no battery, -. . 

Therefore if thou retaine thy wonted forme, 
AffiRt what Iintend. 

Anſel. Your miſſe willbreed-a blemiſh inche Cong 
And throw a froſty dew upon thapbeard, i 
Whoſe front Valentia ſtoops to. , 1 | | 

Muc, It chou my welfare render, chenno more; 

LerLoves ſtrong Magick charme thy triviallphraſe, 
Wafted as vainly asto gripethe Sunne:: 
Augment nor thenmore anſwer ; Jack thy lips, 
Unleſle thy wiſedome ſure me with diſguiſe, 
According to. my purpoſe, 

Anſel. That action craves no.counſe!, 

Since what you righely ares will more command, 
Than beſt ujurped ſhape. > 
Muc.Thou Rill art oppoſite in diſpoktion. 
A more obſcure ſervile habj liment 
Beſeemes this enterpriſe. zi! 
Anſel. Then like a Florentine or Monutebanke. 
Muc. Tis much1oo tedious, I dillike thy judgement, 
My minde is grafted ona humbler fock. 
Anſel. Wichin my cloſerdoes there hang a Caſſock, 
Thongh baſe the weed is, 'ewas a Shepherds 
Which1 preſemed.in Lord F»lias Maske: 

4uc. That my eAaſelmo,and none elſe but that, 
Maske Myucedorns trom the vulgar view : 
That habire ſuirs my minde, ſerch me that weed, 


Exit Anſelmo, 


Better then Kings ha ve not diſdain'd that ſtate, 
And muchi inferjour,to obtaine their mate, 
Enter Anſelmo with aſhepheyds coat, 


So, let our reſpe&t command thy lecracte, - 
Ar once a brief farewell, 
Delay to Lovers is a ſecond Hell Exit Mucedoras, 


Anſel, 
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ach, and becauſe Tleboffurdedtaveinicuerttotesl will 

weak work wich ſome foolifts Evegirew, \indergtionvery 
rake « ©7401) 2d 01:41 *19d 990} mid 1922; hr 
As be goes backward, this Brine: epnrts;inaddrbangls 
over her, and Tun; away and leaves birboretroftuy bebinde 


bim. © 5 thou Smt ending ont; pr 1} 


Enter Segafts ad Aves 1 4gal; PAS. y 


7 boa ri I. 
Seg. Offie 


fie and fave you 
Ama, Why then | dig, 
Eater Meoedern libs Silom feed + FR 
4x48 Dear 118: 9% 


Sq gofe call @ovhar' i$ ae waneachs 


T he” Comoll}b/ Weforut!' © 


Whioh ifir pleaſe you Ladyto accept,” " 2 | 


With willing heart I 7 ybeld irs Mijeſtie;" 
Ama, Thanksworthy® hep hens tot Uhonintrinss, 


This gift afſare thy ſelf content FthEmAdHe * 


Than greateſt famighey Prince}. + + ' 

Although hewere the Monarch of theworld, | 

- fuce;Moftgracious Goddeſſt; more ——ppmroagrien: 4.7 

Your heavenly hne of right impotts no. _ 'E 

Moſtglad am lLynchatipwasmyebance:- 7 

Toemiderrakerbigenterpri imhand]! 0 re tm | 

Which doth © greaely glad your princely atinde, | 
Amg« No Gaddefſe (Shepberc) br zmortall- ge: * 


A motcallwightdiftrefied asrthou _ BP: | 
My Fatht»hereie KJng bbrfrgyenyo!! Dito! ons Arq = 0 } 
DAwndine vol, davighte ah; 4 4415 pi ; t ad a te | 
And after him ſole heire uncorhe Croyme : | "op 1.24 | 
Now whereasitds:myfarbers will, DITLES | 
Tomarry mie wito Segaſtey : -\ TY 
One whoſe wealth, through fachers formeruſurys ann'tk 
Is knagne peobe noyleſſachen TEN ONE ' 
Weborh ofrentymes _ 


Leaving the Comp)! ro alk within the Felds - gift G x 
Far recreation, elpecially.the = 
In that it yeelds great Tore ofrare w- 
Andpaſling furcher Led Arn walk 633 | 
Scarce enteedwithincHeſt hidklefle dls _ "ORAL | 
Burright before ns downe a ſteep-f4ll hill; 
A monſtrous ngly Bearedid hye him faft 
To pw ns _ Ce cho abu reſt: ne 
Good Shepher c ) 

The et faepe} ow os 
Which at this inflandA&waitSfiftzing; inc! 
Muce, Yer worthy Princefſe ler thyforrow'oeafe;* 7 | 
And let this ſight your formerjoyes revive,” © | 
Ama, Belceve me Shepherd, © irdoth no lefſe; : ' ©: 
Mace. Long mayrhey laftmncoyeurhearts j* 
Buc tell meady,wharis becomne-ofhim: _w_ kh 
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The GanwdnvfAderrecrr\ 3 L 


Ama, 1 know not I that, ' Bon vill IL. 


Bur Godgrant this, that ſtreet Sona Ln G—_ 
Moves. Yer hard heary OTE eſis; m10 2m gnf' 


So cowardly to fave him{ GR Yn 22n;b ni od) nadw o A 
And leave fo brave a Prigecflicxg.he (pale ns 9m bob221 bn 
__ 1 IC J AQUNY: MSIOUT IT1GH wr; + 1; | 
Endangering thy ſelf toſer gp Jv uid 250? | yebponei 
Unrecompenſed lure thou' £2 2Þ9 a 1:7 28dw 317 
In Court thy conrage ſhall hs Reich » rye” 
Throughour! the Ki ngdomey vl "if ren ' chy game, = 
Tothy ——_——_ never dy = emanate 


And = thy COUra e a , * = a "A Ws ; £315 (04 40175! mul out 
Beare th mc 't montravobrats ens 

In open ig YIAWLY oyno19 2dul) net 
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Come let's away and guard megos <4 11332 .422, 


Azace. With all my heart, PERS. oy " Bxannt ni 9m iis T 


Segaft, When Fi wars Inace ww. 


ee WEST n3v% 
ethe leafhy.,, a. 2 Hb TI} V1 < 


at wretches chance, -: * c 1 1, 


Bo bard, afapleſſe is 
_— bis lor, and caiciifeglihgaccurſt,) \. -- +; 
'x Farting frownes : - 
My My Coop ings ried ;- 
Fo: I, the more 1ſceke to ſhun the worſt, 
The more by proof Tfinde my felfaccurlt, 
Ere whites aulced withan ugly Beare ,,, Y Wy 05 GH 
Faire Amadine 10 company all © iO Fo 220 ? 
Forwith by flight Ithought to ſave my na 91; 
Leaving my Awadine unto her ſhifts;,.,, - 
For death it was for to reſiſt the Beare, 
And Jeath no leſſe of Amadines harmeg to heares -; | 
Accured 1, in lingriog life chug long : n1i21 nil day? 
In living eas on minuce of an houre . 
Dorh pierce , heart with darts of chouland deaths, 


If he by flight her fury doth clcape, 
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I tarn'd fa 
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She will 1n cir Feet! | 
Amadixe is mercitull, 


b » pO 
=, #0 #1 


Mow. Clubs, Prongs oPrtehiGeLs, BY 
A Bearc, a Beare, a Begre7*'”* 

Sep, ger MN: 
Tell me firra whiewethe 

(ow, O Arne = 
Ifawh ape 
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Clow. 'No net never fa 
But I remember my —_ "ga 
He bade me rake he@TWi3YortmnpHly 
Segaft A lamentabletsle, fs 
Clow, lic rell you what Tit, 251 wits pa 
tarhers great horſe, andcatried'a bort 


Now aSfoo fer, Lat hoodnineke hr 


1 ft co TY my 
f ay head: 
Ice tiothing, 


 Iperceiving the Beare cont, Frireyy wy ache) rhe Ns 


andran ref a at | | 

Segeft, What, nor het | 

View, I warrant you ws LR : for there WI ro 
"_ of thornesBefides trle oftraya dhauerace tht 
Segaft. Bur tell me firra; the Beare Tharrhoudidht ff 

Did! e nor beare a bucket or het atme?* © * 

C low, Haghaglha, Vnever fary a'Beare rnitig i a all my 
life, But harke you {i y- r, 1 did not'lbo h ighss 


1 fa ' nothing bur her whice head, and her whirebetty, = = 
eFA . 


4. OC > OO HOTEL... — _ 


The Cotes of Mubttiras, 


gn . Boe cell mefirra; Share defttins Gel? 
£7 y-doe know me? 
e Why ho, how (ho Tho the? 
tt __ xmgoodn: they 
oe) Goodaitn Rirs Bane, whdts thy tame? 

Clow, Why | am very acere kinumo him. 

"Sega, Tihinke 6, bur whits cliy tame 2 _ ; 
EO; am hy aps kg hat 
ty nathe is, My nameis HMovſe ” 
Segaſt. What plaine Mouſe ? _ 
HOT I Lp lo wſe viichouit © e 

Qur,zamay 

rot el: os: dt ay 


Sega who g; 
TG ow, Faith AY Ne not 
ask my f; , forhe 
77" RNS 


a know not me: 
next pariſh over 


Fr yogi "BBY 


th been { a yeare longer 


Se ww This ſeems robe feltow,.. 
k care par cake hifti aye Mm 
Mirch is a comfort to oc munde: 

A merry man a merry mi makes, 


How ſayſt thon firrg, wik, ken Inks me: 

Clow. Nay ſoft fir, to orgs to a YO Pray whar Oc- 
cnparion are you ? 

Segeft, No Occupation, I lve npon my lands. 

(low, Your lands? awiy,you ate nd maſter for me, Why do 
you think that 1 am ſo'mad ro.go ſeek my living in the lands a- 
mong the ſtones, bryers and buſhegx, an 
parell? notI by yourleave, 

Segaft, Why ] do not mean thouſhall, Claw, How then? 
Je oof Wh ython ſhalcbe my mah;and air on mearCourr, 
Clow, Whats that ?* s geſt, Wherethe King lies, 

C low, Whatis that King, a man ora woman ? - 

Segaſt, K niin'asthen arc, 

Clow, As lam 2 Harke oe Oar bog you y -— Hpa——_—_ to 


codman Kingofoiir che 
$ Kingofour pariſh Seqa, 


ng DAD — 


yok v/ con 


and teare my holiday aps 


— ——— YI 


*, +w& 


CleShalll 
x Pg 
droweim, nil Es 

Segaſt. Thou that ce DARD dwell wick neghon 
ſhalr want nothing. _ . TS | 


Clow, Shall 1 not? che here's my! ith rm 
And barke you fir, now you, bye enterca! a me , 
what can d6, Tear r keep hy Lf | = 
and my hands from lying; nd Nandering 1 warrant you as yell 


as - + N had any man jn your life. 


ill Fe Per H 
wich, Re? NN Ne Hap j My Means Frey: 


if eAmadine do live, . 
Enter the King with x _ priſoxer, + Air the 
with Collin apd {.% nellers, * 
Kin Now biavs Lofts, ou Wotte Dr ne 
Our toes the foile, and we in ns VE 5 aud Q q A K/ » ws 
It us behoves to uſe fach cletnency ih [2 ut, EE 
As yalour inthe wartes: : mg 


'Tis as great honour to bebountifullaz! hone, & » gt 
As conquerours in the field; rm Br : ny: SI. 
Therefore my _ t TOE wen 1g I Y Me 
Your Hig, an gh fo ncarbgags aka 
Weare diſpos'd in Marriage —_ to give 
Our Daughrterunto Lord Sej gaſto here, 

Who ſhall ſucceed the Diadewe afrer me, 
Andreigne hereafter, as I rofore have done, ', | 
Your fole and lawfull King of Aragon. ** 

Whar ſay you Lordlings, like you of my advice? _ _. 

Col. An't pleaſe your Majeſtic, we do not onel allow of your 
Highneſle pleaſure, bur alſo vow faichfully i in whatwe may,te 
further it, | * 

King Thanks good my Lords, if long Adraſtus live, 

ewille ar full require your courteſies. 
Tremelio, in recompence of thy late valour done, 


Take 


EEC. oo l&@@te oc. YT RR es COT. OO OP oem. 


I. SE EC SSR... va. . ___ 


The Coniedy of Miicettorur® 


Takennro thee the Cate/one a Prince, 


- Lately our iſonerrakenin the warres : 


Be — his ranſome ſhall 'bethine; 
eell chinke ofit when leafare ſhall afford: 
Meme while do uſe him wel, his father is a Ki 
Tre, Thanks to yonr Majeſtic, his uſage ſhall ach; 
As he thereat ſhall have nocauſe to ue Exit, 
King. Then march we on co C 230d reſt, our wearied 
Burt Collix, | havea'tale in ſecr&' "fic limbs, 
When thou ſhalt heare a war&h-word it thy King, . 
Thinke then ſome weighty matter is athand, 
That highly ſhall concerne onr ftace;.. . - 
Then Collin lookthonhenorfat tefrom —. Arya 
And for thy ſervice thay toforthaft Ow 
Thy ruth and valour prov'd in'tvery Wins hae 
I ſhall withbonnties t * etefore * : 
So guard us tothe Cone | 
(ol, wiktS erhigns doth FP Eagan mbdo; 
With willeg) 5g noe Tl yes . * Exe#pt, 
Emer S1fef 04% fy I, weapons about him, 
Se — do yoo ſe yootes ns? _ 
Chw,O ery well, very well, theykeep myfides warme, 
Seg, They k2te the dogs from your ſhins well, do they nor? 
Clow. How keep the Jogs om my mo ing] y would ſcorne but 
my ſhins ſhould keep.the dc 
* Segaft. Well firra, teavi een aims 
Doſt thon know Capraine Treme/ios chamber? 
Clow, Ivery well, it hath a doore, 
Segaſe, I rhinke ſo, for ſohath every chambe, . 
Bur col chon oy 2 he man ? 
 Clow,1 e hach anoſe onhis face, 
Se. Why fofrath every one. (7s, That's more chen I know, 


, Bur Gichon rely remember che Caprainethat was here 
wich 


King, that 7.3 che young Prince printer? = 

Clow, Ove 
Segaft, Go 

Tell Rm I have a marrer in ſecrer rynm 

Clow. Imil Maſter, what's isng 


s* £ -7 


wa and bid him come phys A 
giinperccohins - 


T3 EIDY S 


s geſt, 


He brings meal every, 
; Muſt Ibid him —_— 
Ne Segaſt, No phe oh 


Clow. 
Nedor 


What ih 
. Why .chen lexyeword wi chime? his (alles, . 
Dn within, 5:6 
I will leave, word wit por. . IS £254 Y 
Segaſs, Why can his dog ſpeake ? 
d 


ST... 


AE 
_— ———— —D— 


Clow.1 cannot tell, Wherforq dochhe keep his chamber At 
Se Fe Nig Tay hay ms ve, 2 
4 Clow.N by Lady,th has 1 &.5 = 
on Segaſt. > hed. ot afir, w A - " TY 
» Clow, Yes marry Nel , lo ris.come __ Ck 
Andhebe not within, [le bring his chamberto you, 


Segaſh, SG Jr Rs lackdo packs TT q 
\ Gn Neyb | 

Matter, is ivfch abardgamel 7 Sonya ir againe;..- 
I pray you we me his | | 


exe}, lrelichee, Ca Fl Tr | 
of? ticks Ga eine Koi, 
Emer Tremelie.... | 
| Tre, How now firra, doftcallme? *. | 
itt {tew, You muſt come ta my.maſter .Caprainerreble knave, 
| Tre. My Lord Segafto didy: yon ſend for me? | 
| Segaſ. Tdid Tots, Sirra abogr your bulineſſe, - 
Us | Clow, I marry,what'schat,can yontell? 
by Segaft. No notwell. 
. Chew, Marry then 1 can, irajghe to the Kitchin- eſſe ro 
”y Jehuche Cooke, and getmea good picce of Beef and-Brewis, | 
fl andcbento the Buttery hatchro Thomas the Butter ey Jock 
of Beere: andehere for an houre 1le-fo. belabour my (elf, and 
therefare I pray you callmenor till yu cinkeL tre 
pray you Exits. mY 
Tepuft, WeallSiraway. | 
Tremetio, This is, Ty walichen EF of, Src, Ui 


, 
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The Comedy of Mucedorus. 


Spreadthrovgh all the kingdome of Ayapor, 
And ſuch as have found a and voor, 
Never daunted at any time : but nowa Shepherd, 
Admired in Courr for worthineſfle, 
And Segaſtoes honour laid aide : *t 
My will therefore is this, that thou doſt finde ſome meanes to ll 
worke the Shepherds dearh-I know thy firength ſufficient to , | 
performe my defire, and to loye no otherwiſe than to revenge | 
my injuries, WM 

Tre, It is not the ftrownes ofa Shepherd that Tremelio fears: tf 
Therefore account it accompliſh'd what I rake in hand. | 

Segaſt, Thanks good Tremelio, and aſſurethy ſelf, 
W hac I promyſe, that I will performe, 

Tre, Thanks good my Lord: And in good time, 
Seewhere he commeth; ſtand by awhile, 
And yon ſhall ſee me pur in praRiſe your intended drift, 
Hayeart thee Swaine, if that I hit thee rigit. 

Emer Mucedorws, 

AMauce, Vild Coward, o without cauſe to ſtrike a man ; -* 

Twne Coward turne: now Rtrike and dothy wort, 
HMucederys killeth him, 

Sege#t, Hold Shepherd hold, ſpare him, kill himno : 
Accuried villaine, cell me, what haſt chon done? 
Ah Tremelio, Truſty Tremelio,1 ſorrow for thy death, 
And fincethat thou living didſt prove faithtull ro Segaffo, 
So Segaſtonow living will honour the dead 
Corps of Tremeliowih revenge, 


Blond-thirſtie villaine, borne and bred 1n mercilefſe murder, | 
Tell me, how durſt chon be ſo bold, 
As once to lay thy hands upon the leaſt of mine? | 


Aſſure thy ſelf, thou ſhalr he us'd according to the Laiv, 
Muce. Segafte ceale, theſe threats arc necedleſle, | 

Accuſe me not of mnrder,that have done nothing 

Bur in mine own defence. | 

Segaſt Nay Shepherd, reaſon not with me, 

Ie manifeſt thy fa& unto the King : | 

W hoſe doome will be thy death, as thon deſery'i, 

What hoe : Moxſe come _ 


Exter 


—— 
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T he Comedy of Mucedorns, 


Enter Mouſe, 
{low, Why how now? what's the matter ? 
I thought you would be calling before I had done, 
Segaſt, Come help away with my friend, 
Chow Why,is he drunke ? can he nor ſtand on his feet ? 
Segaſt. No he is not drunke, he is ſlaine, 
Cow, Flaine ? No by Lady he is not flaine, 
Segaft, He's kill 'd, I tellthee, (no longer, 
{ow,What do you uſe to kill your friends ? I will ſerve you 
Segaſt, I tell thee the Shepherd kill'd him, 
{low. O did he {o? But Maſter, 1 will have all his apparel! 
if I carry him away, Segaſt, Why ſo thou ſhalr, 
Clow. Come then I will help: Maſſe Maſter I thinkhis mo- 
ther ſung loobie to him, he is ſoheavie. Exennt. 
Muce, Behold the fickle fare of man, alwayes mutable, ne- 
ver at one. 
Sometime we feed our fancies with the ſweer of our defires: 
Sometimes againe, we feelerhe hear of extreme mileries, 
Now am in favour about the Conrr and Countrey, 
To morroy thoſe fayonrs will turne to frownes, 
To dayl live revenged on my foe, : 
Tomorrow I die, my foe revenged on me. Exit, 
Enter Bremo a wilde man, 
Bremo. No paſſenger this morning? what not one ? 
A chance that ſeldome doth befall, 
What, nor one ? Then lie thon there, 


 Ardreſt thy ſelf cill I kave turther need . 


Now Bremo (ith thy leaſure ſo affords, 

An endlefle thing, who knowes not Bremoes firengrh, 
Who like a King commands within thele woods? 
The Beare, the Boare dare nor abide his (fight, 
Bur haſte away to ſave themlelves by flight, 

The Chryſtall waters in the bubling brooke, 
When I come by do ſwiftly flide away, 

And claps themſelves incloſers under banks, 
Afraid to look bold Bremo in the face, 

The aged Oaks at Bremoes breath do bow, 

And all things elſe are fill at my command, 


Elſe | 


The Comedy of Mucedorus. | 
Elſe what would 1? 
Rend them in picces, and plnck them from the earth, 
And each way elle I would revenge my ſelf. 
Why, who comes here? withwhom dare I nor fight ? 
W ho fights with me and doth nor die the death?Not one, 
What favour ſhews this ſturdy ſtick to thoſe 
That here within theſe woods arecombarantswith me ? 
Why death, and nothing elſe bur preſent death. 
With reſilefſerage 1 wander thorow theſe woods, 
No creature here, bur teareth Bremees force - 
Man, woman, child, beaſt and bird, 
And every thing that doth approach my fight, 
Are forſt ro fall, if Bremo once do frowne, 
Come,Cudgel come, my partner in my ſpoiles: 
For here 1 ſee this day it will not be, 
Bur when it falls that 1 encounter any, 
One par ſufficerh for ro work my will. 
har, comes not one? rhen lers be gone, 
Atimewill ſerve when we ſhall better ſpeed, Fxit, 
Enter the King,Segaſto,the Shepherd,&theClown,with other: 
King, Shepherd, thou haſt heard thine accuſers, 
Murther is laid cothy charge: 
Whar canſt chou ſay ? chou haſt deſerved death, 
HMuce, Dread Soveraigne, I muſt needs confeſle, 
I flew this Capraine in mine owndefence, 
Nox of any malice, but by chance : 
Bur mine accuſer hath a further meaning, 
Segaſt, Words will not here prevaal, 


I ſeek for juſtice, and juſtice craves his death, 
King Shepherd,thineown confeſsion hath condemned thee; 
Sirra take him away, and do himto execution ſtraight, 


Clo, So he ſhall, I warrant him : 
Bur do you heare matter King ? he is kin co a Monke, 
His neck is biggerthan his head, ; | 
Seg, Come firra away with hin © 
And hang him abont che middle, * 2. 
Clo, Yes forſooth, 1 warrant you, come you firra: 
A,ſolike a ſheep-bicer a looks, 
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T he Comedy of Mucedorns, 
Enter M, onſe, 
(low, Why how now? what's the matter? 
I thought you would be.calli before 1 had done, 
Segaſt, Come help away with my friend, FORD 
Clow Why, is he drunke ? can he nor ſtand on his feet ? 
Segaſt. No he is not drunke, he is ſlaine, 
Cow, Flaine ? No by Lady he is not flaine, 
Segaft, He's kill'd, Itellthee, (no longer, 
{{!ow,Whart do you uſe to kill your friends ? I will ſerve you 
Segaſt, I tell thee the Shepherd kill'dhim, 
{ow. O did he fo? But Maſter, 1 will have all his apparell 
if I carry him away, Segaſt, Why ſo thou ſhalt, 
Clow. Come then I will help: Maſſe Maſter I thinkhis mo- 
ther ſung loobie to him, he is ſoheavie. Exennt. 
Muce, Behold the fickle ſtare of man, ajwayes mntable, ne- 
ver at one. | 
Sometime we feed our fancies with the ſweer of our defires: 
Sometimes againe, we feelethe hear of extreme mitcries, 
Now am I in favour about the Conrr and Countrey, 
To morrovy thoſe fayours will turne to frownes, 
To dayl live revenged on my foe, 
Tomorrow die, my foe revenged on me. Exit, 
Enter Bremo a wilde man, 
Bremo. No paſſenger this morning? what nor one ? 
A chance tharſeldome'dorh befall, 
What, nor one ? Then lie thou there, 
And reſt thy ſelf rill I have further need ; 
Now Bremo fith thy leaſure ſo affords, 
An endlefſe thing, who knowes not Bremoes firength, 
Who like a King commands within theſe woods? 
The Beare, the Boare dare nor abide his fight, 
Bur haſte away to ſave themſelves by flight, 
The Chryftall waters in the bubling brooks, 
When I come by do ſwifely flide away, 
And claps themſelves in clofers under banks, 
Afraid to look bold Byemo in the face, 
The aged Oaks at Byemoes breath do bow, 
Andall things elſe are fill at my.command, 
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The Comedy of Mucedorus, 


Elſe what would I ? . 

Rend them in pieces, and | pac them from the earth, 
And each way elle I would revenge my ſelf. 

Why, who comes here? withwhom dare Inor fight ? 

W ho fights with me and doth nor die the death?Not one, 
What favour ſhews this ſturdy ſtick to thoſe 

That here within theſe woods arecombatantswith me ? 


"Why death, and nothing elſe bur preſent death. 


With reſilefſerage 1 wander thorow theſe woods, 
No creature here, bur'feareth Bremees force - 
Man, woman, child,beaſt and bird, 
And every thing that doth approach my fight, 
Are forſt ro fall, if Bremo once do frowne, 
Come,Cudgel come, my partner in my ſpoiles- 
For here 1 ſee this day it will not be, 
Burt when it falls that I encounter any, 
One par ſufficerh for ro work my will. 
What, comes not one? then lers be gone, 
Atimewill ſerve when we ſhall berter ſpeed, Zxit, 
Enter the King,Segaſfto,the Shepherd,&theClownywith others 
King, Shepherd, thou haſt heard thine accuſers, 
Murther is laid cothy charge : 
Whar canſt chou ſay ? chou haſt deſerved death, 
AMuce, Dread Soveraigne, I muſt needs conteſle, 
I ſlew this Capraine in mine owndefence, 
Nox of any malice, but by chance : 
Buc mine accuſer hath a further meaning, 
Segaſt, Words will not here prevail, 
I ſrek for juſtice, and juſtice craves his death, 
King Shepherd,chineown confeſsion hath condemned thee; 
Sirra take him away, and do himto execution ſtraight, 
Cle, So he ſhall, I warrant him : 
Burt do you heare mafter King ? he is king a Monke, 
His neck is bigger than his head, a 
Seg,Come firra away with hing 
And 7; him abone che middle, Ss 
Clo, Yes forſooth, I warrant you, che you firra : 
A,ſolike a ſheep-bicer a looks, 
| C 2 Enter 


T he Comedy of Mucedoras. 


Enter Amadine and a Boy with a Beares bead, 
Ama, Dread Soveraigne, and welbeloved fire, 


On bended knee l crave the life ofthis condemned Shepherd, 
which heretofore preſerved the life of rhy ſometime diſtreſſed 


danghter, 


King.Preſerved the life of my ſometime diſtreſſed danghter' 


How can that be ? I never knew the time 
\Wherein was thou diſtreſt: I never knew the day, 
Bur that I have maintained thy eſtate, 
As beſt beleem'd the daughter ofa King, 
I never faw the Shepherd untill now. 
How comes it then that he preſerv'dthy life ? 
Ama- Once walking with Segaſte in the woods, 
Further than our accuſtomed manner was, 
Right beforens downe a ſteep-fall hill, 
A monſtrous ugly Beare did hie him faſt 
To meer ns both : now whether this be true, 
I referre it tothe credit of Segaſts. 
Seg. Moſt true an'c like your Majeſtte- King.How then? 
Ama, The Beare being eager to obraine his prey, 
Made forward to us with an open mouth, 
As ifhe meant to ſwallow us borh at once : 
The fight whereof did make us both to dread; 
Bur ſpecially your daughter Amadine, 
Who, for I faw-no ſuccour incident s 
But in Segaſtoes valour, I grew deſperate: 
And he moft coward-like begantoflye, 
Left me diftreſtto be devorr'd of him, 
How ſay you Seg«ffo, is it nor true ? 
King, His filence verifies it to be trne + what then? 
Ame, Then I amaz'd diſtreſſed all alone, 
Did hie mefaſt co ſcape thar ugly Beare, 
Bur all in vaine ; for why he reached after me, 
And hardly I did oft eſcape his pawes, 
Till atthe length this Shepherdcame, 


AnJ brought tome his head. (Majeſtie, 
Come hither boy, lohere ir is, which Tdopreſent unto your 


King, The ſlaughter ofchis Beare deſerves great fame, 


Segaſt, 


Tees.” Ati 2 
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The Comedy of. Mucedorus, 


Segaft, The ſlanghterofa man deſerves great blame, 
Xie inde EET - — 
egaſt. Tremelis in the warres ing ) preſerved thee 
Jo. 4 The ſhepherd inthe woods OK reſerved me, 
Segaft, Tremelis fought when many men lid celd, 
Ama, So wonld the ſhepherd had he been in held, 
Clow. So wonld my tnaiter, had he not run away, 
Segaft. Tremelie's torce ſav'd thonſands from the foe, 
efma. The Shepherds force hath many thouſands moe, 
Clow, Aye Shipſticks nothing elſe, 
King. Segaſto ceaſe toaccuſe the Shepherd, 
His worthinefſe deſerves a recompente; 
All we are bound todo the Shepherd good, 
Shepherd, whereas it was my tentence thon ſhould die, 
So ſhall my ſentence ſtand, for thou ſhalt die, 
Segaſt, Thanks to your Majeſtic, 
King. But ſoft Segaſto, nor for this offence : 
Long maiſt thou live; and when the Siſters ſhall decree, 
To cur intwainethe twiſted threed of life, 


. Then ler him die, for this Iſet him free, 


And for thy valour I willhonour thee, 
Ama, Thanks royour Majeſtie, 
King. Come danghter letys now depart ro honour the wor- 
thy valour of the Shepherd, with our rewards. Exemmt, 
Clew, O Maſter heare you,you have made a freſh hand now, 
I thought you would you: whar will you do-now ? 
You have loſt me agood occupation by this meanes; 
Faich Maſter now 1 cannot hang the ſhepherd, 
Ipray you let me take paines to hang you, 
It is but halfanhonres exerciſe. 
S- gaſt, Youare ſtillin your knavery : 
Bur (th I cannot have his lite, 
I will procure his baniſhmenc forever, Come on firra, 
Clow. Yes forſooth.I come, Laugh athim1I pray you, Exewnr, 
Enter Mwncedorns ſolus, 
Muce, From Amadixe , and from ber Fathers Conrr, 
Wirth gold and ſilver, and with rich rewards, 
Flowing fromthe banks of gold and rreatures ; 
C 3 More 
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The Comedy of Mucedorus. 
More may Iboaſt and ſay : bur I 
Was never Shepherd in ſuch dignitie. 4 
Enter the Meſſenger and the (| lowne, 
Mef. All haile worthy Shepherd, 
(1s. All raine loufie Shepherd, 
HAxce, Welcome my friends, from whence come you? 
Meſ. The King and Amadize greet thee well, 


And after greeting done, bids thee deparr the Court; 


Shepherd be gone, 
_— Clow, Shepherd take law-legs, fly away Shepherd. 
Mymnce, Whoſe words are theſe? came theſe rom eArmadine? 
Meſ. Ifrom Amadine, Clow, Aye from Amadine, 
Mace, Ah luckleſſe fortune, worſe then Phaetons tale, 
My former blifſe is now become my bale. 
Clow, What, wilt chou poyſon thy ſelfe? 
Ance, My former heaven is now become my hell, 
Cle, The worſt Ale-houſe that ever I came in, inall my lite, 
HMyce, What ſhall I doe ? 
Clow, Evengo hangthy ſelfe, 
AMuce, Can Amadine © churliſhly command, 
To baniſh the Shepherd from her fathers Court ? 
Meſ. What ſhould Shepherds do in the Court ? 
Clow. What ſhould Shepherds do among us : 
Have: not we Lordsenough on us in the Court ? 
Muce, Why, Shepherds are men,and Kings areno more, 
Meſ, Shepherds are men, and maſters over their flocks, 
Clow, That's alie, who payes chem cheir wages then? 
Mefſ. Well, you are alwayes interrupting of me : 
But you were beſt to looke to him, leſt you hang for him when 
heisgone, . Exite 
The Clowne ſings, 
Clow, And you ſhall hang for company, 
For leaving me alone. 
Shepherd tandforth and heare my ſentence, 


Shepherd be gone within three dayes in pain ofmy diſpleaſure, 
Shepherd be gone, Shepherd be gone, be gone,be gone,be gone. 


Shepherd, Shepherd, Shepherd, 
HMuce, And mult I goe? and mult I needs depart ? 


ce 


The Comedy of Mucedorus; 


Ye goodly Groves partakers ofmy ſongs, 
In time before when fortune did notfrowne, 
| Powre forth your plaints, and wailea while with me: 
And thou bright Sunne, the comfort of my cold, 
Hide, hidethy face, and leave me comforrleſle : 
Yee wholeſome herbs, and {weer ſmelling ſayours; 
Yeacach thingelſe prolonging life of man, 
Change, change your wonted courſe, 
That I wanting your aid,in wotull ſort may die, 
Enter Amadine and Ariena her maid, 
Ama, Ariena,ifany body ask for me, 
Make jomeexcule till I returne. 
Ari, W hat and Segafto call? 
Ama, Doyou tbe liketo him, I mean not toſtay long, Exit, 
Huce, This voice ſo fyeet my pining ſpirits revives, 
| Ama, Shepherd wellmer, tel! me how thou doſt, 
| Muc, I linger life, yer wiſh for ſpeedy death, 
] eAma, Shepherdalthough thy banifſhment already be de- 
creed, andall againſt my will, yet Amadize—— 
HMnce. Ah eAmadine,to heare of baniſhment; is death : 
I double death to me: bur ſince I muſtdepart,one thing 1 crave, 
Ama, Say on withall my heart, 
AArce, That in abſenceeither farre or neare, 
Yon honour meas ſervant ro your name, 
Ama, Not io, Muc, And why ? 
' Ama. 1 honour thee as Soveraigne of my heart, 
AMuc, AShepherd anda Soveraigne,nothing like, 
eAma. Yet like enough, where there is no diſlike, 
Muce,Yet great diſlike, or elſe no baniſhmentr. x 
Ama, Shepherd ir is only Segaſto that procures thy baniſh- 
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Atuce.Unworthy wightsare more in jealouſie, | (ment, 
Ama, Would God they would-free thee from baniſhment; 
Or likewiſe baniſh me. 


AMuce, Amen I fayto have your —_— 

Ama, Well Shepherd, fith thou ſufferelt chus for my ſake, 
| With thee in exile alſo let me live, | 
On this condition Shepherd thou canſt love, 


Mxce, No longer love, no longer let me live, . 
x . =_ 6. - Amin, 
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Am Oflatel loved one indeed,bur now I love none but en« 
Atu,Thanks wortby Princeſſe: I burne likewiſe, (ly thee, 
Yer ſmother npthe blaſt: 
I dare not promiſe what I may performe, 
eAma. Well Shepherd, harke whac 1 ſhall fay, 
I willreturne unto my fathers Court, 
There for to provide me of ſuch necefſaries 
As for my journey I ſhall chinkemoſ fic : 
This being done, [ will retnrnero thee; 
Doe thoutherefore appoint the place 
Where we may meet, 
Ance, Downe inthe valley where I flew the Beare, 
And there doch grow a faire broad branched Beech 
Thar oyerſhades a well, ſo who comes firſt, 
Lerthem abidethe happy _ us both, 
How like youthis? Ama, like it well, 
Muce.Nov if you pleaſe, you may appoint the time, 
eAma, Full three houres hence, Godwilling I will returne, 
HMzace, The thanks that Pars gave the Gocien Queene, 
The like doth A{ucedorm yeeld, 
Ama, Then Mucedoras for three houres farewell. Exit, 
HMuce, Your departure Lady breeds a privy paine, Exit, 
Emter Segaſto ſolus, | 
Segeſt,'Tis well Segafto,thar thou haſt thy will - 
Should ſuch a Shepherd, fach a fimple Swaine as he, 
Eclips thy credit, famous thorow the Court ? 
No, ply Seg«fto ply, ler it not in Aragonbe ſaid, 
A Shepherd hath Segaftoes honour won. 
Enter Mouſe the Clowne calling his Maſter, 
Clow. What, hoe Maſter, will you come away ? 
Segaſt,\W1ll you comehither,l pray you,whar is the matter? 
Clow, Why,is it not paſt eleyen of the clock? 
Seg, HOW then fir? 
(tow, I pray you come away to dinner. 
Seg. I pray you come hither, 
Clow-Here's ſuch a do with you, will you never come? 
Seg.I pray you fir,what newsof che meſſage I ſent you about 
Clow, Itell youall the meſſes be on the Table a * 
There 
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There _ not ſomuch as > meſſe of aq ru an houre 
- Seg. Come fir, your minde is all upon your belly, ( 

You Ae Hegoren whatT bid you doe. NE OED 
Clo, Faith, I know nothing, bur you bade me goto breakfaſt, 
Seg, Was that all ? 

Clo, Faith | have forgotten it, the very ſcent of the meac 
hath made meforget it quite. 

Seg. You haye forgor the arrand I bid you doe, 

Clo, Whar arrand, an arranc knave, or an arrant whore? 

Se. W hy thou knave,did I not bid thee baniſh the ſhepherd 

Clo,O the ſhepherds baſtard. 

Seg. Itell chee the ſhepherds baniſhment, | 

Clow.1 tell you the ſhepherds Baſtard ſhall be well kept, 
Ile looke to ir my ſelf : bur I pray you come away to dinner. 

Seg.Then you will nottell me whether you have baniſhed 
him or no? 

Clo, Why I cannot ſay baniſhment if you would give me a 
thouſand pounds to ſay io, 

Seg, Why you whoreſon ſlave,have you forgotten that Iſent 
you and another to drive away the ſhepherd ? 

(te, What an Aﬀe are you? here's a tirre indeed : 

Here's Mefſage, Arranc, Baniſhment, and I cannot tell what, 

Seg.Ipray you fir,ſhall I know whether you have drove him 
away? 

Clo, Faith I thinke Thave, and you will not beleeve me, aske 
my ltaffe, 

*s Why canthy ſaffe rel!? 

Clo, Why he was with me too, : 

Seg. Then happy I that have obtain'd my will- 

Clow, And happier I if you would goto dinner, 

Seg. Come firra, follow me, 

Clo, 1 wartant you, I will not loſe an inchof you now you 
aregoing to dinner : I promiſe you I thought it ſeven yearsbe« 
fore Icould get himaway, 

Enter eAmadine ſola, 

Ama, God grant my longdelayprocureno harme, 

Nox this my tarrying fruſtrate my pretence: 

My Muceaorns ſurely ſtayes for ms 
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And thinkes me over-long, at length I come, 
My preſent promiſe to performe : 
Ah what a ting is firme unfzined love ! 
Whar is it which true love dares not attempt ? 
My father he may make, but I muſt match : 
Segaſto loves, but Amadine mult like 
Where likes her beſt : compulſion is a thrall; 
No, no, the hearty choice is allin all, 
The Shepherds vertne eAmadineeſteemes, 
But what? me thinks the Shepherd is not come; 
I mule ar that, the houre isat hand — 
Well here 1lereſt till Afmcedorys come, She li-s down. 


Enter Bremo looking about ha#tily, takes hold on her, 

Bre. A happy prey : now Bremo feed on fleſh: 

Dainties Bremo,dainties thy hangrie paunch tofill ; 

Now glut thy greedy guts with lnck-warme blond : 

Come fight with me, | long roſes thee dead. | 

 eAma, How can ſhe figfit that weapons cannotweild ? 

Bre, What? cankt not fight? then lie thee downe and die, 
Ama, W har, muſt I die ? . 
Bre, What needs theſe words? 1 thirſt ro ſuck thy blond, 
Ama,\erpity me, and ler me live a while, 
Bre, No pity ls Ile feed upon thy fleſh, 

And teare thy body peece-meale joynt by joynt. 
Ama. Ah, now I want my Shepherds company, 
Bre, lle cruſh thy bones berween two Oaken:trees, 


eAma, Haſte Shepherd, haſte, or elſe choncon'tt roo lare, 


Bre,lle ſuck rhe {weerneſſe from thy marrow-bones, 

eAma.Ah ſpare,ah ſpare to ſhed my guilc!eſſe blond, 

Bre, With this my Bat Iwill bear out thy braines: 
Downe, downe, I ſay,proftrate thy ſelf upon the ground, 


Ama, Then Mucedoras farewell; my hoped joyes farewell; 
Yea farewell life, and welcome preſent death; She kneeles, 


To thee, O God, I yeeld my dying ghoſt, 
Bre. Now Bremo play thy part, 
How now ? what ſadden chance isthis ? 
My limbes doe tremble, and my finewes ſhake, 
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My unweakened armes have loſt ther former force: 
Ah Bremo, Bremo, what a foil hadſt chou, 
Thar yet at no time was afraid, 
To dare the greateſt Gods to fight with thee, He ſtrikes, 
And now wants firength for one downe driving blow ? 
Ah how my courage failes when 1 ſhould frike, 
Some new-come ſpirit abiding in * breaſt, 
Saith, Spare her Bremo, ſpare her, doe nor kill ; 
Shall I ſpare her thar never ſpared any ? 
To it Bremo, to it ; ſay againe, 
I cannot weild my weapons in my hand, 
Methinkes I ſhould nor ſtrike ſofaire a one : 
Ithinke her beauty hath bewitcht my force, 
Orelſe withme altred natures courſe, 
Ay woman, wilt thou live in woods with me ? 
Ama, Faine would I live, yer loth to live in woods, 
Bre, Thon ſhalt nor chooſe, it ſhall be as I ſay, | 
And thereforefollow me, Exennt, | 
Enter Mucedorns ſolus, 
Mzxce,It was my willan houre agoe and more, 
As was my promiſe,forto make returne ; 
Bur Other buſineſſe hindred my pretence, 
Ic 1s a world to ſee, when men appoints, | 
And purpoſely one certainething decrees, i | 
How many things may hinder his intent : L 
What one would wiſh the ſameis fartheſt off, | 
Bur yer th'appoinced time cannot be paſt, 
Norhath her preſence yer prevented me : £ 
Well here Ile ſtay andexpect her comming. | 
T hey cry within, Hold him, bold bim, : 
Some one or other is purſade no donber, i 
Perhaps ſome ſearch for me,'tis good rodoubt the wort - 
Theretore lle be gone, Exit, 


Cry within, Hold hims, hold him: Enter Mouſe the Clowne 
with a Pot. 
Clo,Hold him,hold him, hold him: here's a tir indeed:here 
came hue after the cryer ; &1 was fer cloſe at mother Ape 
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houſe, and there call'd for three pots of Ale, as 'tisthe 'man- 
ner of us Courtiers: Now firrah, 1 had takenthe maiden-kead 
of two of them, and as I was lifting up the third ro my month, 
chere came, Hold him, hold him : now 1 conld nor tellwhom 
cocatch hold on, but I am ure I caught one, perchance he may 
be in this pot : Well ile ſee, maſſe I cannor ſee him yet: well 
Ile looke a little furcher ; maſſe he isa little flave ifhe be here; 
why here's no body ; all this is well yet. Bur if the old Trot 
ſhould come for her por, I marry there's the matter : bur Icare 
nor, [le face her our, and call her old ruſty, duſty, muſty, fuſty, 


_ cruſty Fire-brand, and worſe thenall char, and fo face her ont of 
her pot : bur ſoft here ſhe comes, 


Enter the old woman. 
O14, Come you knave, where's my pot you knave? 
Clo.Goe looke your pot,come not to me for your pot, ciyere 
g od for you, | Fo 
Ola, Thou lieſt thou knave, thou haſt my por. 
Cto.You lie and you fay it, I your pot?Ile know what 1le fay. 
O/d. What wilt thou ſay? 
Clc.3ur ſay | haverc and thon dareſ?, 
Old, Why thou knave thou halt not onely my por, but my 
drinke unpaid for, 
C12 You lie like an old : I will not fay whore- 
Od. Doſt call me whore? Ile capthee for my pot, 
Clo, Cap meandthou dareſlt : - 
Search me whether I have ic or no,- 
She ſearcheth him, and he drinketh over hey head, and cafteth 


the pot, ſhe ſlumbleth at it, and then they fall together by the 


eares © ſhe takes up her pot and runnes ont, 
Enter Segaſto, 

Seg. How now.firra, what's the matter ? 

Co. O flies Maſter flies. 

Seg. Flies,where are they ? 

C/o. O here Maſter, all fon your face, 

Seg. Why thou lieft, I thinke thonart mad, 

Clo.Why maſter | have kill'd a dungcarc full at the leaſt. 

Seg, Goto firra, leavethis idle talke, give care ro me. 

Ce, How,give you one of my eares ? 


Not 
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Not an you were ten maſters, 
« Seg. Why fir, I pray you give eare to my words, 

C/o. Itell you Iwillno be made a Currall forno mans plea- 

Seg.1tell thee attend what I fay, (ture, 
Goethy way irait and 'reare the whole rowne, 

Clo, How, rearethe whole rowne? even goe your ſelfe, it is 
more than1 can doe : Why do you thinke ] canreare a towne, 
phat can ſcarcerearea pot of Ale to my head,” 

I ſhould reare a towne, ſhonld I not ? 

Seg.Goe to the Conſtable and make aprivie ſearch, 
For rhe Shepherd is runne away with the Kings danghter, 

Cle, How, is the Shepherd run away with the Kings davghe 
ter, or is the Kings davghter runne away with the Shepherd, 

Seg. I cannot tell, but they are both gone together. 

(0, What a foole is ſhe rorunne away with the Shepherd ; 
why 1 thinke I ama little handſomer man than the ſhepherd 
my ſelfe : but tell me Maſter, muſt I make a privie ſearch, or 
ſearch in theprivie. 

Seg. Why doeſt thon thinke they. will bethere? 

Clo, 1 cannottel!, | 

Seg. Well then ſearch every where, 

Leave no place unſearchr for them, 

Clo.Oh now am in cffice:now will Ito that old firebrands 
houſe, and will not leave one place unſearched: Nay lleto the 
Ale-ftand, and drinke fo long as I can ſtand ; and when I have 
done, 1le ler ont all thereſt, ro ſee if hebe nor hid in the Bar- 
rell ; and I find him not there, Ile to the Cupbord, Ile not leave 
one ccrner of her houſe unſearchr, ifaith ye old Cruſt, Ile bee 
with you now. Exit, 

Sound Muſicke, 
Enter the King of Valentia, eAnſelmo, Roderigo, 
Lord Barachins with others, 

King Val, Enough of muſicke, ic bur addes totorment, 
Delights tovexed ſpirits are as dates | 
Set to a ficke man,which rather cloy than comfort : 

Let me intreat you tointreat no more Anficke 

Red, Let your ſtrings ſleep,have done there. - ceaſeth. 
King Val.Mirth co a foule diftorb'd, are Embers —_— 
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Which ſuddaine gleame with moleſtation, | 
Bur ſooner looſe their fight for't: | 
'Tis gold beſtow'd upon aRioter, | 
Which not relieves but murthers him: 
'Tisa drugge given tothe healthfull, 
Which infects, not cures, 
How can a Father that hath loſt his Sonne, 
A Prince both wiſe, vertnous, and valiant, 1 
Take pleaſure inthe idle ats of Time ? | 
No, no, till Mxcedorus I ſhall ſee againe, | 
Alljoy is comfortleſſe, all pleaſure paine, 
Anſ. Your ſonne (my _ is well, j 
King Val. prethee ſpeake that thrice, | 
eAnſ, The Prince your Sonne 1s ſafe, _ 
King Val. O where Anſelmo ? ſurfer me with thar, 
An. In Aragon my Liege, and at his parting, 
Bonnd my ſecrecte * 
By his affections love nor to diſcloſe it ; 
But care of hjm, and pity of your age 
Makes my tongue blab what my breaſt yow'd, concealement, 
King Val. Thou not deceiv'(t me, 
I ever thought thee what I finde thee now, 
Anupright loyall man.« 
Bur what deſire, or young-fed humor 
Nurſt within his braine, 
Drew him o privately to Aragon ? 
eAnſ, A forcing Adamant, 
Love mixt with feare, and doubtfull jealouſfic, 
Whether report gilded a worchlefle Trunke, 
Or Amadine deſerv'd her high extolment, 
King Val. See our proviſion be in readineſle, 
Collect ns followers of the comlieſt hue, 
For our chiefe guardians, we will thither wend ; 
The Chryſtall eye of Heaven ſhall not thrice winke, 
Nor the greene Flond fix times his ſhoulders turne, 
Till weſalure the Aragozian King, 
Muſicke ſpeake londly now, the ſeaſon's apr, 
 Forformer dolours are in pleaſures wrapt, Exeaunt, 
Enter 
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Enter Mucedoyys to diſgniſe himſelfe, 
Muce, Now Mucedornswhither wilt thou goe ? 
Home to thy father to thy native ſoile, 
Or trye ſome longabode withintheſewoods ? 
Well,I will hence depart, and hie me home: 
W hat? hie me home, faid I ? that may not be : 
In Amadine reſts my felicitte, 
Then Mucedorns doe as thou didſt decree, 
Attire thee Hermite-like within theſe Groves, 
Walke often ro the Beech, and view the Well, 
Make ſettles there, and ſeat thy ſelfe thereon 
And whenthou feel thy ſelfe cobe a thirſt, 
Then drinke a hearty draught ro Amadine: 
No doubt ſhe thinkes on thee, 
And will one day come pledge thee at this Well, 
Come habit thou arr fit for me : He diſgniſeth himſelſe. 
No Shepherd now, I an Hermite muſt be: 
Methinkes this firs me very well; | 
Now muſt I learne to beare a walking ſtaffe, | 
And exerciſe ſome gravity withall, 
Enter the { lowne, 
(low. Here's thorow the woods, and thorow the woods, 
To looke ont a Shepherd, and a ſtray Kings daughter : 
But ſoft, who have we here? what arc thou ? 
Axce.Tam an Hermite, X 
C/o. An Emmet? I never ſaw ſach a big Emmet in all my lite 
before. 
Muce,l tell you fir, Taman Hermite; : 
One that leads aſolitary life within theſe woods, r 
{low- O 1 know thee now ; thou art he thar eats vp all the 
hippes and hawes : wee could not have one peece of fat Bacon 
for thee all this yeare, : 
 Muce.Thou doſt miſtake me : 
But Ipray theetell me, whom doſt thou ſeeke in theſe woods? 
Clow, What doe | ſeeke ? for a ſtray Kings daughter, 
Run away with a Shepherd. 
Muace,A tray Kings daughter, run away with a Shepherd, 
Wherefore?cank thon tell? : 
Clow, 
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Clo,Yes that I can, cis this:my Maſter and Amadine walking 
one day abroad,neerer theſe woods than they were uſed(abour 
what I cannot tell ) but rowards them comes running a great 
Beare.Now my Maſter plaid the man,and ran away,and Ama- 
dine crying after him: now fir, comes me a ſhepherd, and he 
ſtrikes off the Beares head, now whether the Beare were dead 
before or no I cannot tell, for bring twenty Beares before me, 
and bindetheir hands and feer, ang.le killthemall : now eyer 
ſince eAmadine hath beene in love with the ſhepherd, and for 
good will ſhe's evenrun away with the ſhepherd, (ro me? 

A1u.Whart manner ofman was he?canſt thou deſcribe him un- 

Glo.Scribe him,ay I warrant you that I can;a was a little, low, 
broad, tall, narrow, bigge, well favoured fellow, a jerkin of 
whire cloth, and buttons of the ſame clorh, 

#1yce, Thou deſcribeſt him well, bur if I chance to ſee any 
ſuch, pray you where ſhall I finde you, or what's your name? 

Clo,My name iscalled Maſter Mowſe, 

Muce, O Maſter Moyſe, I pray you what office might you 
beare inthe Court ? 

Clo, Marry fir, Iam Ruſher of the ſable, 

AMzxce. Oh, Uſher of the Table. 

Clo, Nay I fay Ruſher, and lle prove mine office good - for 
looke you fir, when any comes from under the ſea or fo, and a 
dogge chance to blow his noſe backward, then with a whip 1 
give him the good time of the day,and ftrow Ruſhes preſently, 
cherefore Tama Ruſher ; a high office I promile ye, 

Muce, Bur where ſhall I finde you inthe Courr ? 

Clo, Why, whereit is beſt being, either inthe kitchineat- 
1ng, or in the buttery drinking : but if you come, I will provide 
forthee a peece of Beefe and Brewes, knuckle deep in fat : pray 
yon take paines, remember Maſter ſoxſe, Exit, 

Muce. Ay fir, I warrant I wil l nor forget you, 

Ah Amadine, what ſhonld become of her ? 

Whither ſhouldſtthon go ſo long unknowne? 

Wich watch and ward each paſſage is beſet, 

So that ſhe cannor-long elcape unknowne, 

Donbrclefle, ſhe hath loſt her ſelfe within theſe woods, 

And wandring to and fro ſhe ſeeks the Well, | 
Whieh 
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Which yet ſhe cannoe finde,therefore will | ſeek her ont, Exe 


Emtey Brems and Amadine, 
Bre, Amadine, how like you Breme and his woods ? 
Ama, As like the woods of Bremoezs crueltie : 
Though I were dumbe and conld not anſwer him, 
The beaſts themſelves would with relenting teares 
Bewaile thy ſavage and inhumane deeds, 
Bre, My love why doſt thon murmure cothy (elfe ? 
Speake lowder, forthy Bremo hearesthee nor, 
Ama, My Bremo, no,the Shepherd is my Love, 
Bre, Have I not ſav'd thee from ſudden death, 
Given thee leave to live that thou might love, 
And doſtthou wher meon to cruelty ? 
Come kiſle me ({weer) for all my favours paſt. 
Ama, | may not Bremo,therefore pardon me. 
Bre, Sec how ſhe flies away from me, 
I will follow and give atrend ro her. 
Denie my Love? A wortne of Beautie, 
Iwill chaſtiſe thee; come, COme, 
Prepare thy head upon the blocke, 
Ama, O (pare-me Bremo, love ſhould limit life, 
Not co be madea murtherer ofhimſelf, 
If thon wilt glut thy loving heart with bloud, 
Encounter with the Lionor the Beare , 
Andlike a —_—_— not ypon a Lambe, 
Bre, Why then dott thou repine at me ? 
If thon wilt love me thou ſhalt be my Queene, 
Ve crowne thee with a chaplet made of Ivory, 
And make the Roſe and Lillie wait on thee : 
Ve rendthe burley branches from the Oake, 
To ſhadow thee from burning Sunne, 
The Trees ſhall pread themſelves where thou doſk goe, 
And as they ſpread, Ile trace along with thee, 
Ama. You may, for who but you ? 
Bye, Thouſhalc be fed with Quailes and Partridges, 
Wi ith Black-birds, Larks, Thruſhes, and Nightingales, ; 
Thy drinke ſhall be goars-milke, and Chryſta]l water, 
DiRilling fromthe ———— FEY . 
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Andallthe dainties that the woods afford,” 
Ile freely give thee toobtaine thy love 
eAma, Youmay, for whobut you? - 
Bre, The day lle ſpend to recreate my loves. 
With allche pleaſures that I can deviſe: | 
And inthe ntghe Ile bethy bedfellow,-. 
And lovingly embrace theeinmy armes;. 
Ama, One-may, fo may not you! | vol 
 Bre, The Satyrs & the wood-Nymphs ſhall attend 6n thee, 
And lull thee afleep-with Muſicks ſonnd, 
And in the morning when thou doſt awake, 
The Larke ſhall Gng, good morrow tomy Queene, 
And whilſt he ſings, Ile kiſſe mine: Amadine, 
Ama, You may, for who but you? 
Bre, When thou arr up, the wood- lanes ſhall be firewed 
With Violets, Cowſlips, and fyeer Marigolds . 
For theerotrample and toread upon 7 
And I will ceachthee how tokillthe. Deere, 
To chale the Hart, and how torouze the Roe, 
If thou wilr live to love and honour me, - 
e Ama. You may, for who bnt you? + 
Emer 1M uctdoras.. 
Bremo, Welcome fir, an houre ago I toekt for ſuch a gueſt, 
Be merry wench, weele have a frollick feaſt, 
Here's fleſh enough for ro'iuffhce us borh, 
Say firra, wilt thou fight or doſt thou meane todie ? 
Muce. 1 want a weapon, how can 1 fight? 
Bre,Thou want'it a weapon, why then thou yeeldſt to die? 
Auce, 1 ſay not (o, I doe not yeeld rodie, 
Bre, Thou ſhalt nor chooſe; I long to ſee thee dead, : 
Ama, Yer ſpare him Byemo, ſpare him, 
Bre, Away I ſay, I will not ſparehim, 
Hance, Yer give me leave to ſpeake.. 
Bre, Thou thalc not ſpeake. . 
Ama, Yetgive him leave to ipeake for my fake, - 
Bre,Speake on, but-benot over-lo 
Auce, Intime of yore when men like brutiſh beaſts - 
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The Comedy of Micedorus. 


{ Andmhollygavethemſelyes ro witlefſewill : 

/ * Aradeunuly ront,then man ro manbecame 

A preſent prey; then might prevailed, 

The weakeſt went to walls; 

Right was unknowne, for wrong was all in all, 

As menthus lived in their great outrage, 

| Behold, one Orphegs came (as Poets tell ) 

? And chem from rudeneſſe unco reaſon bronghe, 

k W ho led by reaſon, ſoone forſooke the woods, 
In Read of Caves, they builechem Cattle firong, 


| Ciries and Townes were founded by themthen : 
| Glad were they they found ſuch eale, _ 
| Andintheend| they grew to perfetamitie, 


Waying their former wickednefle, = 
They tearm'dche time wherein they lived then, 
A golden age, a good golden age. 

Now Bremo (tor ſo heard [ thee call'd) 

If men which lived rofore, as thon doſt now, 
Wilde in woods, addicted all ro ſpoile, 
Returned were by worthy Orpheus meanes; 
Let me(like Orphens ) cauſe thee to returne 
From murther, bloud-ſhed, and like cruelties. 
Whar, ſhonld we fight before we have a cauſe ? 
No, lets live and love together faichfully - 


t Ile fight for thee, 
F Bre. Fight for me, or die :or fight, or elſe thou dieſt, 
| Ama. Hold Bremo, hold, 


Br. . Away Ifay, thou tronbleſt me, 
Ama. You promiſed me to make me Queene, | 


; Bre.I did, 1 meane no leſſe, | 
þ Ama, You promiſed that 1 ſhould have my will, | 
"s S$re, 1 did, I mean no leſle, | 
| Ama, Thenſavethe Hermites life, for he may fave us both, | 


Bre, At thy requeſt Ile fave him, bur never any after him, | 
Say Hermite, what canſt thou doe? -F 
Hyce. le waite on thee, ſometimeupon thy Queene; 
Such ſervice ſhalt thon ſhortly have, as Brewonever had, 
E xteunr, 
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is The Comedy of Muredoruy. 


Extey Segaſto, the Clawne, and Rawbels, 
Segaſt, Come hrs, what, ſhall I neverhave you findeout A» 
»adine and the Shepherd? 
Clow.] have been thorow the woods and thorow the woods , 
and could ſee nothing but an Emmer, 5 
Rum, W hy | ſeea thouſand Emmets,thou meaneſta little one. 
C low.Nay, that Emmet that I ſaw was biggerthan thou art, 
Rum, Bigger then 1? what a foole haye yo ro your man? 
I pray you Maſter curne him away» 
Segaſt, Bur doſt thou heare, was he not 2 man ? 
(low. I thinke he was, for hefaid he did lead a falr-cllers life 
round about the woods, 
Seg. Thou would ſay, a folitarie lifeabout the wood. 
(low, ] thinke-it was indeed, 
Rem, 1 thoughe what a foole thou art, 
Cow, Thou art a wiſe man : why, he did nothing but ſleep 
fincehe went. 
Seg. But tell me-fowſe, how did he goe ? 
Cleo, In a white Gowne, and awilute bat onhis head, 
And a taffe in his hand. | 
— Seg. I thought fo, he was a Hermite, that walked a folicarie 
life in the woods, 
Well, ger you todinner, and after, never leave ſeeking till you 
bring ſome newes of them, or He hang you both. Exit. 
( low, How now Rembels, what ſhall we doe now ? 
Rm, Faith Ile home todinner,and afterward to ſleep, 
Clow, Why then thou wilt be hanged, 
Rim, Faith I care not, for | know I ſhall neverfinde them 
Well, Ile once more abread; and if cannot finde them, 
Ile never come home againe, 
Clow, I tell chee what Rumbelo, thou ſhalt go inat one end 
of che wood,and I at-the other, and we will both meet rogerher 
in the midR, 


Kam, Concern, lets away to dinner, Exim, 
Enter M ncederns ſolas, 

AMuce,Unknowne to any, here within thefe woods, 
With blondy Bremo doe 1 [eade my life; 


The-Monſter he doth murder all he meets, 
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The Comes of Maredbruc, 
He ſpareth none,and none doth him eſcape: 
Whowould continue, who butt onely I, 
In ſuch a cruell cut-throats company ? 
Yet Amadine is there, how can I chuſe 
Ah filly foule, how oftentimes the fits, 
And 6ghes, and calls, Come Shepherd, come : 
Sweet Mucedorys come ſet me free, 
When 1xcedorys (Peaſant) ftands her by ; 
Bur here ſhe comes : What newes faire Lady 
As youwalke theſe woods ? Enter Amadine, 
Ama, Ah Hermire, none bur bad, 
And ach as thou knoweſt, ; 
Myaxce, How doe you like your Byems and his woods ? 
e-Ama, Not my Bremo, norhis Bremo woods. 
Muxce, And why nor yonrs? me thinks he loves you well, 
Ama.1 like not him, his loveto me is nothing worth. 
HMuce, Lady, intbis methinks you offerwrong, 
To hate che manthat ever loves yon beſt, 
eAma, Ah Hermite, I take nopleaſhrein his love, 
Neither doth Bremo like me beft. | 
HMuce.Pardon my boldneſſe, faire Lady, firhwe both 
May ſafely talke now out of Bremoes fight, 
Untold co me, if you pleaſe, the full diſcourk, 
How, when, and why you came into theſe woods, 
And fell into this bloudy butchers hands, 
ma, Hermite I will : Oflate a worthy Shepherd I did love, 
uce, A Shepherd (Lady ) fure a man nnfit to match with 
emma, Hermite, this 18true ; andwhenwehad—— (you, 
Hnce, Stay there, thewilde mancomes, 
Referre the reſt untill another time, 
Enter Bremo, 
Bye,Whar ſecret tale is this? what whiſpering havewe here ? 
Villaine, 1charge thee cell thy tale againe, 
AMyce, Ifneeds I muſt, loe here ir isagaine; 
When as we both had loſt the ſight ofthee 
It griev'd ns both, bur ſpecially chy Queene, 
Who in thy abſence ever feares the worſt, 
Leſt me miſchaneebe{all yoo RoyallGrace, | 
| 3: 
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The Comet of Mucedorss; 
Shall my ſveer Brewo wander chorow che wood, 
Toyleto and fro,for to redrefle. my want. | | 
Hazard his life, and all ro cheriſh-me? 
L like not rhis,quorh ſhe : | | ' 
And thereupon crav'd ro know of me, 
If I could teach her handle weapons well, 
My anſwer was, had ſmall skillcherein 5. 
Bur gladſome (mighty King) co learne of thee: 
And chis was all,. © | 
Bre,Waſt ſo? none can miſlike ofthis : 
He teach you borh co fighe, bur firſt my Queene begin, 
Here take this weapon, lee how thou cank uſe it, 
Ama, This is roo big, I cannot weild it inmine arme. . 
Bre, Is'c ©? wee'l. hayea-knotry Crab-rree Raffe for thee: 
But firra, tell me, what ſayeſt ? 
Atace, With all my heart I willing am to learne, 
Bre, Thentake my. ſtaff and ſee how thou canſ weild it, 
Amnce, Furſt teach me how to hold ir in my hand, 
Bre. Thou holdeſt itwell: looke how he doth, 
Thou mayeſt the ſooner learne. 
AArace. Next tell how, and when'cis beſt ro rike, 
Bre. 'Tis beſt to ſtrike when time dath ſerve, 


'Tis beſt to loſenotime, | 3 
AHAgce. Then now or never it is-t1meto ſtrike, ( 
Bre, And when thou trikeR, be ſure co hit the head, i 
Ance, The head ? ? 
Bre. The -yery head, 3 
Huce, Then have at thine, He Trikes him down dead, j 


So, lie there and die,a death ( no doubt) according to delert, 
Orelie a worſe, as thou deſerveſt worſe, 
eAma, It glads my heart this Tyrants death to ſee. 
Auce, Now Lady it remaines in you 
Toendthe tale you lately hadbegun, 
Being interrupted by this wicked wight : 
You laid you loveda ſhepherd, 
Ama, I {0 1 do,zand none but onely him: 
And will doeſtill as longas life ſhall laſt, 
AAnce, Bur tell me Lady fith Iſer you free, 
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The (ometty of iVIncedoruy 
W hat courſe of life doe yon intend totake? "ol" # 
Ama, 1 will diſguiſed wander thorow the world, - -' ++ 
Till 1 bave found himonr, 1 
Mace, How.it yon inde. your Shepherd incheſ& woods ? 
Ama, Ah! none ſo happy thenas aAmadine. 
He diſcloſeth bimſelf, 
Anee.1niract of timea man may alter much : 
Say Lady, doe you know your Shepherd well? 
eAma, My HMacederns, bath beſet me free? 
Mace, He bath ſet thee free,” ' 
Ama, And liv'd ſo long unknowne to Amadine? 
Muce,Ay that's a queſtion wherof you may not be reſolyed: 
You know that Iam bamiſhr from the Courr, 
I knew. likewiſe each paſſages beſer, 
So that we cannot long eſcape nnknowne : :, ' 
Therefore my willisthis, that we returne, 
Right thorow the thickets tothewild mans Cave, 
And there awhile hve on-his proviſion,” . 
Untill the ſearchand nartow watch be paſt ::. 
This is my counſell, andIlike it beſt, 
eAma. 1 thinkethe very fame, 
Mmnce, Come let's be gone, 
The Clowne ſearcheth, and falls over the wile mun, 
| and ſo carries him away, | 
C low, Nay ſoft fir, are you here? abors on you, - 
] was like to be hang'd for nor finding of you : 
We would borrow a certaine firay Kings daughter of you,-- 
A wench, a wench hr, we would have, 
Muce, A wench of me? lle makethe* eat my ſword, - 
{ low. O Lord, nay, and you are fo laftie, llecall a coolinge - 
card for you : O Maſter, Mafter, come away quickly. 
Enter Segaſto, . 
Segaſt, Whar's the matter ? 
{ low- Locke Amadine and the Shepherd: O brave, - 
Seg. What Minion have I found you our ? - 
C/ow. Nay that's a lye, I found her out my felfe, 
Seg.Thon gadding hafwite, what cauſe hadſ chon :: 
Togadabroad.? . . 


1 0 The Comedy of Mincedorns, 
[ Whenas thou knoweſtour — day fo nigh? 
j eAma, Not ſo Segeſte,no ſuch thing in hand : 

Shew your aſſurance, then Ile anſwer. you, 

- Segaft Thy fathers promiſe my aſſurance is. 

5 Ara, Buc what he promis'd he hath not perform'd. 
| Sega#t. 1r reſts in chee for to performe the ſame, 
E--:1 Ama, Not1. 
> Segaſt, And why?. + | 

© eTma,SOis my will;and chereforeoven no, 
Clow, Malter with anone, none (o, 
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Segaſt, Ah wicked villaine,art thou here ? 
A1rce. What need theſe words? weigh them not, j 
Segaſt, Weweighthem nor, prond Shepherd 1 fcorne chy 
Clow, Weele not havea corner ofthy company; (company, 
| Ace, 1 ſcorne nor thee, nor yer the leaſt of thine, 
yn Clo,That's a lie,a would have kild me with his pogs-aando. 
Segaft, This Routnefle xAmwadire contents me nor, | 
eſma, Thenſeeckanother that may you better pleate, | 
Auce, Well Amadine it one)y reitsin thee, 
W ithour delay to make thy choice ofthree: 
There ſtands Segafto,a ſecond here, 
There ſtands the third ; now make thy choice, 
{ low, A Lord atthe leaſt I am, 
Ama, My choyce is made, for I willnone but thee, - 
Segaft, A worthy mate ( no donbr) for ſuch a wite: 
| Aſnce, And Amadine why wilc thou none bur me ? 
ſ I cannot keep thee as thy father did ; 
Yo I bave no Lands for to maintainethy Rate: 
*; Moreover, if thou meane to be my wite, 
, Commonly,this mult be thy uſe, 
$ Tobed ar midnight, up at foure, 
| Drudge all day, and crudge from place to place, 
f Whereby our daily viuall for towinne; 
F And laſt ofall, which isthe worlt of all, 
NoPrinceſſe then bur a plaine Shepherds wife, 
Clow, Then God gee you good morrow goody Shepherd, 
Ama, It ſhall not need if Amadine doe live, : 
Thou ſhalr be crowned Kiog of Aragon, 


IE Clow, | 


T he Comedy of Mucedoras, 


| | Muce, No Shepherd I, but a worthy Prince, It 
| King. In faire conceit, not princely borne, | 
| Mace, Yes Princely borne, my father isa King, MM 
My mother a Qeene and of Y/a/entiaborh, 

King. What Axcedorns, welcome to our Court, "nl 
What cauſe hadſt thou rocome to me diſguis'd ? Vil 

AMuce, No caule to feare, I cauſed nooffence wk 
Bur this, defiring thy daughters verrues for co ſee | 
Diſguis'd my lelt from ont my fathers Court, 


, Unknownerto any in ſecret I did reſt, 
. And paſſed many troubles neare to death : 
, So hath your daughter my partaker been, 


As you ſhall know hereatter more at large ; 
Deſiring you, you will give her come, 
Even as mine owne and Soveraigne of ty lite, 
Then ſhall I chinke my travells all well ſpent, 
King. With all my heart ; bur this 
Segaſto claimes my promiſe made totore, 
That he (ſhould have her as his onely wife, 
Before my Councell when he came from warre. 
Segaſto, may 1 crave thee let ir paſſe, 
And give Amadineas wite ro Mnucedorys ? 
Seg. With all my heart, were it afarregreater thing. 
And what I may toturniſhup their rites, 
Wirth plea(ing ſports and paſtimes you ſhall ſee. 
King. Thanks good Segaſto;l will chinke of this. 
Muc. Thanks good my Lord, and whillt I live, 
Account of me in what I can or may. 
Ama, Good Sega#to thele great courteſies 
Shall nor be forgor. 
Clow. Why harke you Maſter, bones what have you done? 
What given away the wench. you made me rake {uch paines 
for? You are wile indeed. Maſlſe and Thad knowne of that , 1 
would have had her my elte: faich Maſter now we may goe to 
breakfalt with a wood-cock-ple. 
Segaſt.Go to firra, you were beſt roleave this knavery, 
King. Come on my Lords, ler's now ro Courr, 
Where we may finiſh up the joyfulleſt day 
F.'2 
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T he Comedy of Mucedorns. 
That ever hapt to adiftreſſed King : 
Were but thy Father the Yalentia Lord, 
Preſent in view of this combined knor, 
eM ſhout withiv: Enter Meſſenger, 
What ſhout was that? 
41eſ. My Lord che great Valentia King, 
Newly arriv'd, intreats your preſence, 
Mace, My Father ? ; | 
King Ara, Prepared welcomes givehim entertainment 3 
Ahappierplaner neverraign'd thanthat 
Which governes at this preſenr houre. Sound, 
Enter the King of Valentia, Anſelmo, Roderigo, Barachins, 
with others : T he King runs aud embraceth his Sonne, 
King Yal. Riſe honour of my age: food to my reſt : 
Condemne nor ( mighty King of Aragor ) 
My rude behaviour, ſo compell'd by nature, 
That m1nners Rood unknowledged, 
King Ara,'W hat we havetorecite, would redions prove 
By declaration, therefore in and feaſt : 
To morrow theperformance ſhall explaine 
What words conceale :till then Drummes ſpeak, Bells ring, 
Give plauſive welcomes to onr brother King, * 
Sound Drums and Trumpets, Exeunt omnes, 
Enter Comedy and Envy, 
Com, How now Exvy ; what, bluſheftthou already ? 
Peepe torch, hidenot thy head with ſhame, - 
Bur with courage praiſea womans deeds: 
Thy threats were vaine, thou conldt do me no hurt, 
Alchough thou ſeem'd{tro crofſe me with deſpighr, 
] overiwhelm'd, and curn'd uphde downe thy blocks, 
And made thy ſelfe ro ſtumble at the ſame, 
Envy, Though ftnambled, yer not overthrowne, 
Thou canſt not draw my head to mildneſſe : 
Yer muft I needs confeſſe, chou haſt done well, 
And plaid thy part with mirth and pleaſant glee - 
Say allthis; yer canſt thon nor conquer me, 
Alchough this time hou haſt gor, 
Yet not the conquelt neither: 


A double my anoth 
Com, Exvy ſpit thy gal 
Plor, worke, Ant an new fallacies, 
Teeme fromthy wombe each minute a blackTrayror, 
Whoſe bloud and thoughts have twinsconceprion : 
Study to a&t deeds yet unchronicled, . 
Caſt native monſters in the moulds ofmen; 
Caſe vicious devils under faned robes, 
Unhaſe the wicker where all perjurtesrooft, 
And ſwarme this ball with rreafons, doe thy work, 
Thou canſt nor (hell-honnd) crofſe my ſteare to night, 
Nor blinde that glory where I wiſh delight, 
Exvy,Tcan, 1wall.. 
Com. Nefatious Hag begin, 
And ler us tugge tillone the maſtery win, 
Envy. ( omedy,thou art a ſhallow Gooſe, 
Te overthrow thee in thine owneintent, 
And make thy fallmy Comick-mearriment, 
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Com. Thy policie wants gravity thou art too weake ; 


Speak friend, as how? 

Envy,Wuhy thus, 
From my foule indy will 1 hoiſt awrerch, 
A le-ne and hungry meager Caniball, 
Whoſe jawes ſwell to his eyes with cheiving malice, 
And him Ile make a Poet, 

(om. W har'sthat to th'purpoſe ? | 

Envy. This ſcratnbling Rayenwith his needy beard, .. 
Will 1 whet on to wtite a Comedy; | 
Wherein ſhall be compos'd darke ſentences, 
Pleafing to factions braines ; 
And every other where place mea Jeſt, 
Whole high abuſe ſhall ore tormentthan blowes : 
Then I my ſelfe ( quicker than lightning) 
Will flye me to the puilant Magiſtrate, 
And waiting with a trencherat his backe, 
In midſt of jollitie rehearſe thoſe gaules 
(With ſome additions) ſo lately vented in your Theater : 
He on this cannot bur make complaint, 
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Toour great danger, or at leaſt reſtraint. . 
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This is atrap for boyes, nor men, nor ſuch 
Eſpecially.deceirfull in rcbeur doings, Þ.  .. 

W hoſe Raid diſcretiqn rules rbeir purpoſes... - . 

I and my faction doe eſche thoſe yices ; 

But ſee, O ſee the weary-Spnneforreſt, _ 

Hath laine his golden compaſſetothe Welt; 

Where he perpernallhide, ang ever ſhine, 

As David: off-ipringanhis bappte Clime, 

Stoope Envy Roope; boiy tothe earch withmith me, 


Lets beg our pardon on our bended knee, They kyeele. 
Exvy, My power has loſt her might, Zxvies date's expired, 


And [amazed am, 1 Fall downe anfl quake, 
(om. Glorious and yviſe Arch- Ceſar on this earth, 

At whoſe appearance Exvie'sſtrucken dymbe, 

And all bad things ceaſe operation, 

Vouchſatero pardon our .uqyilling errout _. 

$0 late preſented to your gracious yiew, 

And wee'll endevour with excelle of paine, 


Fore 


Envy, Amen, 
To Fame and Honour we commend your reſt, 
Live ſtill more happy; every houre more bleſt, * 
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T he Comedy of Mucedorns. 


Clow, O Maſter laugh, when he is a King, le be a Queene, 
Atuce, Then know that which nere rofore was knowne : 
I am no Shepherd, no Aregonian I, . 
Bur borne ot Royallbloud : my father's of Valentia King, 
My morher Queene ; who for thy ſacred fake, 
Tookethis hard taske in hand, 
Ama. Ah how I joy my fortune is ſo good, 
Segaſt, Well now I ee Segaſto ſhall not ſpeed : 
But Mucedorns, I as mnch do joy 
To ſee thee here withinour Court of Aragon, 
As ifa kingdome had befalne me thiscime : 
I with my heart ſurrender her co thee, 
He gives her unto him. 
And looke what righe to eAmadine I have, 
Clow, What? barnes doore, and borne where my Father was 
Conſtable ? a bors on thee, how doelt chou ? 
Muce, Thanks Segafto, but you levil'd at the Crowne, 
Clo,Maſter bearethis and beare all, 
Segaſt, Why o firra ? | 
(low. Helayes you take a gooſe by the crowne, 
Segaſt, Gotofirra ; away, polt you rochee King, 
Whole heart is fraught with carefull doubrs: 
Glad him up, and tell him theſe good newes, 
And we will follow as faſt as we may, 
Clow, Igo Maſter, I runne Maſter, Exennt, 
Enter the King and Collin. 
King, Breake heart and end my pallid woes, 
My Amadinethe comfort of my life! 
How can I joy except ſhe were in fight ? 
Her abſence breeds great ſorrow to my ſoule, 
And with a thander breaks my heart in twaine, 
Collin, Forbeare the'e paſſions gentle King, 
And you ſhallſee'twill enrnantorhe beſt, 
And bring your ſoule roquiet and to joy, 
King, Such joy as death, I doafſure me that, 
And nonghe but death, except of her I heare, 
And that with (peed, I cannor fighthus long: 
Bur whata tumule do I heare within ? 
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Riſe up daughter, and ler theſe embracing armes, 


Shew ſome token of thy Farhers joy, ' "64 
Which ever fince thy departure hath languiſhed in forrow, 


Greater than my griefes : 

Never you ſo detolare, as I comfortleſſe : 
Yer nevertheleſſe knowing my ſelfe 

To be the cauſe of both, on bendedknees 
1 humbly crave your pardon, ; 


lle be reveng'd on that accurſed wrerch, - © ke 


The Comedy of Mucedorns, © 


They cry within, Joy and happineſſe- 


Collin, 1 heare a noiſe of over-paſling joy 
Within the Court : my Lord be ofgood comfort, 
And here comes one in haſte, 


Enter the Clowne running. 


Clow. A King, a King, 


Col, Why, how now firra, what's the matter ? 


Clow, O'cis news for a King, 'tis worth money, 

King,Why firra.thou ſhalt have filyer and goldifirbe good, 
Clow, O 'tis good, 'tis good Amadine, 

King. O what of her? tell me, and L will make rheea knight, 


Clow, How a Spright, no by Lady, I will not bea- Sprighr, 


Maſter get you away, If I be a Spright, I ſhaltbelo leane, 
I ſhall make yon all afraid, 4 


(ol. Then(Sor)rhe King means to make thee a Gentleman, 

Clow. Why, ſhall I wanc Parrell, | 

King, Thou ſhalt want for nothing, 

Clow, Then ſtand away, ſtrike up'thy ſelf, hererhey come. 
Enter Segaſto, Mucedorus , and Amadine. 

eAma, My gracious Father, pardon thy diſloyall daughter, 

King What doe mine eyes behold my daughter Amadine? 


emma. Deare Father, never were your ſorrows 


King, Ile pardon thee ( dearedaughter) but as for him ——-- 
eAma, Ay Father what of him ? ROLES 0 
King. As ſure as Iam King and weare the crowne 


Aruce, Yet worthy Prince,worke nor thy will in wrath;ſheiv 
King, I, ſuch favour asthon deſerve, (favour, 
Atuce,1 doe deferve the daughter of a Ki 

King. O impudent ! a. Shepherd andio infolent, 


Auce, 


